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[*m surprised you parted with the donkey. I should have
thought you would have kept him with you day and night.
If I'm not mistaken, that donkey was splendidly'finished/'

Old woman Wen laughed merrily. "Oh, you young
monkey!" she cried, "Pm afraid you'll come to a bad end. I
was taking you seriously. Well, it's some years since I saw you
last and a fine clever-spoken lad you've become. You'll have
to come to me when you think of finding a wife."

"My horse goes at a good pace, and you walk slowly. If
you don't come soon, my master will be in a fine temper.
Come on, up you get behind me."

"You young rascal," the old woman said, "I'm not your
shadow. What do you think people in the street will say if
they see me riding behind you?"

"Then hire this donkey. We will pay them when you get
there."

"That sounds better," said the old woman. She told her son
Wen T'ang to saddle the donkey and put a pair of blinkers on
him. Then she climbed on to his back and went with Tai An
to Hsi-men Ch'ing.